THE   NUWAUB.                 Ill

His Highness arrived in his state palan-
keen, surrounded by horsemen, and follow-
ed by half the population of Junagarh. A
rich golden chair was placed in the centre
of our line of a humbler material, and
amid the roars of chob-dars within, and
the din of tom-toms without, the Nuwaub
took his seat, with great ceremony. I had
the honor to find myself between His
Highness and the brother of the Dosie
Beebee, a wild young chief of Natar.*
The ministers, Chelahs, and attendants,
ranged themselves in double sitting files
along the room, leaving an avenue between
His Highness and the door. We requested
the company of the little prince Ahmed
Shah Bawamere, and after a short delay,
he arrived. Richly dressed, with crimson
velvet slippers, abundance of "Barbaric
pearl and gold," and gracefully holding
his little sword, the boy walked up the
crowded room, with an easy nonchalant
* A town situated about fifty miles from Junagarh.